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is, she has made for herself a style of origi-
nality formed of two parts of a fast woman
and one of a lady. I fear that she has not
wit enough to sustain the r61e. Good-by,
dear friend.

CCXXXVIII.

PALACE OF FONTAINEBLEAU,

Monday', June 24, 1861.

DEAR friend, I have not budged from
here, and will remain until the end of the
month. I told you that I had a sunstroke.
I am better now, but suffering from lum-
bago, which I caught from rowing on the
lake. I am waiting for news from you im-
patiently, but fear the fault is mine. I
promised that I would write you if I quitted
Fontainebleau, but what will you have ?
One does nothing here and yet one is never
free. Most of the time is spent waiting.
The great philosophy of the land is to know
how to wait, and it is hard for me to get
trained to it. Our great expectation at this
moment is that of the ambassadors from
Siam, who will arrive Thursday. It is said
that they will present themselves on allnd, how you are.harmed to see Lady Shel-al Library claims them
